Some Girls Like 


by Superwholockianilife 


Category: Avengers 
Genre: Humor 
Language: English 
Status: Completed 
Published: 2016-04-15 01:46:00 
Updated: 2016-04-15 01:46:00 
Packaged: 2016-04-27 17:52:44 
Rating: K+ 

Chapters : 1 
Words: 465 

Publisher: www.fanfiction.net 

Summary: Tony and Steve start bickering over a girl. Later it comes 
as a shock that neither of them are her type. 


Some Girls Like 

A/n: I have posted this fic on other sites as well. 

Steve Rogers had been staring at you since you walked into the room. 
He'd taken to staring at you a lot, lately. Unfortunately, it didn't 
go as unnoticed as he would have liked. 

Tony Stark strode in, unheard by Captain America due to the trance he 
seemed to be in. It took Tony less than half a minute to figure out 
what was going on. He sidled up to his sometimes friend taking just 
another moment before finally speaking. 

"I wouldn't waste your time, Capsicle." 

"What?" Steve, who had gone this whole time without noticing Tony, 
startled before the words sunk in. "Oh? And why not. 

Stark? " 

"Because," Tony answered like it was obvious, "you're not her 
type . " 

"Really? And who is her type then Tony? Because I happen to know it's 
not you. You know, not every girl likes 'billionaire playboy 
philanthropists, '" Steve seethed, at this point standing with his 
irritation at the other man. 

"I know that. Just trust me on this, okay stars and stripes? She's 
_definitely_ not into you." 

"You are unbelievable, do you know that? I'm not sure if you noticed, 
but _some_ girls actually prefer guys who aren't complete jerks. 
_Some_ girls prefer guys who are unlikely to toss them to the side or 



have an affair on a whim." 

Since the second Tony walked in you were able to overhear the 
conversation. While Tony was right, and you weren't sexually 
attracted to the captain, Steve was also right. In your opinion, it 
was about time he put Tony in his place. 

It was in the middle of the rant Steve was going on that Natasha 
walked into the room. Still within sight of the boys. You knew you 
had to stop their arguing. 

Natasha made a gesture asking if you were ready to leave. So you 
walked over to her. 

"You can't just dismiss me because you're interested too. Some girls 
like guys like me!" Steve was still going at it. 

When you reached Natasha, you leaned in and she smiled before closing 
the distance. Her lips met yours in a slightly possessive kiss, her 
arms wrapped around you. She had no problem showing others just who 
you belonged to. She smirked when both Tony and Steve grew 
silent . 

Your fingers laced with your girlfriends as you faced the guys. 

You smiled apologetically, "You're right Steve; any straight girl 
would be more than lucky to have a great guy like you. But some girls 
like girls . " 

Both men could do little else but watch you and Natasha leave on what 
they now knew was a date and not a "girls night" like it was 
originally assumed. 

"I told you, you weren't her type," Tony stated smugly. 


End 
f lie . 



